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ATTORNEYS,

m“uoualoa.l «s WILLIAN 7. OKEY

"= Notary Pyblic.

OKE'Y & SON,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

__ 'WOODSFIELD, OHIO.
1 1a Montoe and adjoining soun
sotth-of Public Square, formearly
mohi4,'83,

L . W- HAMIL/TON,

..m.lt Law & Notary Publie,

(Pfige aver Pope & Castie’s Drug Stors,)
w“d-!ield, Ohio.
l‘l- Jdn Meureo aad other countles.
L]

J‘im Watson,
H.TOE?H AT LAW,

e EHD e
MASTER COMMISSIONER,
' WOODSFIELD, OHI10,
e

o . ¥ W IL®EY,
; & ATTORNEY,
}_ﬁsiun AT LAW,
T ,,-—.-'—-ﬂﬂ-—-—

REAL < ESTATE AGENT,
_(Ofios ¥p Ftairs tn The Court Hemse.)
HEW MARTINSVILLE, WEST VA,
i

“.; m-.-.m-...-.a t}qo";m“
SPRIGES & DRIGGS,
4attorneys and Cbunsellors at Law

+ ~'And Claim Agents,

. WOODSFIELD, OHIO.

POrrian—TBp stairs in Court House.
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Womeon, and an who lead sedentary lives.
Ttdoesnot the teeth, canse headache,or
Hee conhst plt'lm—-nt.\fr Jrom medicines do,
Itenriches and purifies the bloed, stimulates
the appetita, aids tlm assimilation of food, re-
Heves ?’ Teartburn ngd Belehing, and strength-
| OTVEE
‘“:?Jr" ‘inTeL;:ﬁ:e‘nr{ F:ven Lassitude, Lack of
Energy, &e., it has no equal,
83~ The genuine has above trade mark and
erossed ines on wrapper., Take no other,
Bade enly by BROWK CHENICAL €O, BALTINORE, N,
novad,'ddr,
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SONG OF THE HOUSEKEEPER.

Bwoep, sweep, aweep,
In the short Dscember days,
And dust, dust. dust,
In the summer’s silvery hasel
It's oh! to be a slave,
And forever s duster flirt,
And wear the years of our life away

In a hand to hand battle with dirt,

Sweep, sweep, sweep,

While the dust rises up to our eyes,
And serub, serub, serub.

Then drive out those horrible fliesl
Husbands hungry and tired,

With buttonless trousers and shirt,
Meekly retire f2om the awful scene,

While we fight a pitohed battle with dirt .

Oh! men with brow serene,
How much work you make for your wives!
Leaving your boots and shoes *under fost"—
And eating cake, tarts and pies.
Cook, voek, evek,
To meet the demands of our kin,
And bake, bake, bake,
Though the h#art ia faint within.

Oh! for a little change,
A respits however brief!

From petty trials of housework free—
From mutton, pork und beef.

e s

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
BEALLSVILLE, OEFIO.
Ofnoe in the Armstrong property.

apr30,'78y

DENNIE,

New songs to gladden the heart,
To all would be far more aweet

Than that old. old tune by housekesper’s sung;
“What shall we bave to eatP”

Oh! but to breathe the breath
Of the fragrant new mown hay!
And in pastures and woodlands green

Pr.
Phymsician

Jd. WAY,
and Burgeon,

County, Ohio,

day or night. feb33,'89.

DR. JAMES A. MeCOY,
DENTIST,

CALDWELL, oo,

Visits Woodsfield Reguiarly. I guar-
sntee better work and use beiter materials
than any Dentist in the county, aprl5,'s4

n me—e = == =

Ohie Farmers Fire lnsnmee Com.
LEROY, OHIO.

Insures mothing but Farm property. Rates
lower than those of any other Company doing
basiness in this county.

Assets, @ : §1,187,236 03

All Losses promptiy pald.
JOBN JEFFERS,
Beallsville, Oh'o,

'mﬁ,"!t. Ageut for Monros Connty.

ORGANS.

HORCH COMMITTRES, School Boards or
private families desiring to purchase an
ORGAN can provure first class instruments
at lowest cash priess by esalling on or addres-
sing BEV.W.T. GARROWAY,
- Woodsfield, Ohio.
Estey Organs a sluclallr.

A. G. W. POTTS,

General Insurance Agent,

EHannibal, Ohio,
Ag't tor the following Companies:
Also for Torvmadoes, Cyclones, Hurricanes
sod Wind Storms.
AMAZON, = = Cioclanatl.
England.

LONDON and LANCASHIRE,
England.
RQUEEN of Liverpool, England.
$HI10, ol Dayton. - Daytlon,
Applications aiso taken for varions other
Companies, all of which are the moat relia.
‘ble Compsnies in the United Biates, &All
olasses of
Tewn and Count'ry Bullfings,
Merchandise, Lumber, Stock,
Graln and Farm Implements,
insured at low rates in good Compauies. Ap-
plications elther by mall or in person
promptly attended to. mall,'B4r.
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Fine Art Marble Works,

HRNITURET JOUN M. EBERLE, Proprietor.

SRBLING & STORER'S,

I DEEBATR T HE DEPOT,
WO ODSFILLD, OHIO
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M‘k-ﬂi carefully attended to, Al

Winds of Wotlertaking Gooswlways on hand,-
& Tolns, Osskets, Bhrouds and
m “ wllshes, . deo7'85, f
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Bend Bix cwnte for
postage, and receive
free, a costly b <of
goods whioh wili helpj
right away'

Awalt the workers absolutely suve. At omoe’
pldreps Tars & OF,; sugmsty, Maind —41-8y. )
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M:I.:lton-burt, o.

FINE GRANITE

'MONUMENTS

Of all kinds. Also manufacturer of Mona-

ments, Tombstones, eto., of bosh

Italian and American Marble,

-whioh ‘he will s¢il at prices tbat
PEFY COMPETATION.

Selling Grantteiis no experiment with me.
hsve been ‘handling it so extensively this
season, and competition so severe, that ti

{ was necedsary to make
Special Arrangements|ihe conseqnences?
Partles buying of me or of| thoughts a8 she leaned over the balcony

for selling it.
wv agent, SIMON J. DORK, Woods-
fleld, Ohio, can seourework 26 or 30 Pll‘
cent oheaper than elsewhera,

on applioation,
the Boldiers’ and Sailors’ Monnment at Bell-
aire, Ohis. aungl 'Sar.

All oalls promptly attended to, during the

Designs and Estimates Furndshed
Mr. Eberla is the builder of

To wander far away,
For one short hoar
Away from the housswerk to steal,
And dreamily rest by & babbling brook
While—some one else cooks the meal.
—Portland Transcripl.

Select Stapy.
CEI.EN A,

THE BRIDGE OF SIGHS.

EY H, 8, KELLAR.

Venice, fair Venice, once proud mie-
tress of the seas, lay bathed in the goid-
en sunset whose last expiring rays paint-
ed glowing pictures on dome, tarret*and
marble cornice. The cries of the gon-
doliers were wafted from every source;

the canals, crowded with the pic'.uresqne
cra'ts were alive on this auspicions occa-
sion, Miquel Foli, chief ot the myste-
rious Council, bad invited the notability,
the high, the righ, to celebra'e with him
the seventeenth snpiversary of his fair
deughter's biithday,

The golden ball drops helow the Wes

tern borizon; ligh's gleam from doors
snd windows of the Foli palace. In front
of the marble steps leading up from the
water’s edge, a fivet of royslly bedecked
gondolas await. The gueats have arriv-
ed and within merriment reigns supreme.

Miquel Foli wss a proud, haoghty man.

His posilion was a responsible one; and
its power wide-spread, awe-inspiring,
rendering bim alike courled and feared
by the highest in the e:ty.

Celens was his pride, his beart’s idol,

who upon this occesion carried ber grace
snd loveliness of person with a demeapor
exquieitely delightfal. She was a favor-
ite awong »!l classes, The lowly of the
nity worshipped her, for ber purse was
ever open, To the needy she was s
friend, indeed, and her sweet face wss a
welcome one in many a household where
sorrow had fallen heavily. Thia fair ob

ject of the people's generovs solicitation
was most worthy of their love, esteem
and appreciation; for, in her benrt of
hearts she secretly bewsiled the dire op-
pression which had fsilen upon them ever
since the stern, relentless Marino Foliro
had ascended to the throne of the Doge.
His was a grasping natuje; never sat.
isfied with' the utmost eflorts of the
c'asses 10 please, to fawn vpon hia rovsl
righness. He must needs spur them on
to slill grester endeavorings in his be-
half,

In Wenice there wes-che man whom
the haoghty Doge fesred—Foli. The
order ‘of which Foli was the bead, bad
power to csuse the Doge to tremble,
The marble walls of the Foli palace were
heavily bung with msny bued and rich
tapestries. From every side grand psiot.
firgs .from master bands looked down
upon the sssemhled guests, Music frow
some hidden source sent forth its fascina-
ting streins, Alling the perfumed air with
intoxication. The bargnet-room was
like some tropical ecene The two long
tables berding under a gorgeous outlay
of the richest viands, culled from the
orients! ‘climes and sun-kissed isles of
southern sess, were arranged slong the

|eide walle. The space between the tables
|was crowded with exotic plania, whose

perfume permested the air. Among the
plants was a sparkling fountam, whose
waters [‘ashed in the light from waxen

jcandles, faliing in silvery showers upor

the bsein below, where gold and silver
fish darted to and fro smong tiny caves,
long gresses and -spiral sprays of pink
corsl. Heated andflusbed, after along
turo of the wal'gz with one of her most
ardent ‘admirers, Celena took s peques-
tered sest ‘on the halcony. The cslm
snd pentle scene without seemed to rest
her eyes, which were wesry-of richly-
bedecked forms and glaring lightsof the
ball-room. The canal below streiched
like n silvery serpent in lhe distance. A
long range-ef lights embrace the water's
edge as fgr as the eye can reach, And,
afar off in the distance,the massive Cam.
panile rieing from the water of the grest

)| St. Mark'Square greets her gaze, A long,
alim gondola -crosees the silvery wake,

leaving behind s million sparkling, dan-
cing jewels upon the water,

Ah! sherecognizes the fragile looking
craft. It'is Guido's gondols. Heavens!
1if he should eppear now, what would be
Such were bher

rail snd peeped dewn. And who is
Guoido?

A poor gonflolier—ber Tover? At,
her feet belted knights bad sued. The
highest among the Venetian nobility had
wooed Celens and—Guide succeeded in
winping her beart.,

The gondolier wss poor, humble; h
birth was hidden in mystery. For sock
as he to lift eyes in love to this rare st
was almost sacrilege. And yet his swe 3
voice and soft brown eyes bad tonched|
the maiden's beart as none other's hady
In the solitude of her chamber she cong
fessed ber love to the Virgin whos
sweet [ace beamed down upon ber fr
the altar.

A low, soft whisper resched her es
She leaned further over. There just hé
low the cornice, clinging to the bea
vines which reached to the water, w
Guido? Hig.face was uptarned. Ti
moonbeams falling upon bis features,dig!
closed the enraptared emotions thrilling!
his heart, which shone from bls ayes
sod played about’ the corners of hif
‘moath,

Nesrer he drawa and then reaching b 1
band down Celena careesed the long ¢y
which fell about his neck as her lips nt
ter softly utter “Guido.” He presses a
kiss upon the lily fingers, which sends &
tbrill through her being. Then,one more
eff'rrt and his head is on a level with
hers. Their lips meet in nne long kiss,
whose very touch eends a dart of exqui-
site rapture to each besrt Her voice In
soft whispers caution him half-reproach-
fuily for .his bold, dangerous intrusion,

"“Ah, Celena, light of my soul. angel
of my beart, reproach me not. I could
not sleep, could not live lill mo:n had I
not come,”

*Hush, Guido, not so loud. The room
wilbin contains jeslous esrs, There ie
wuch danger in this meeting, for if you
should be discovered all would be lost.”

“My love braves sll for one aight of
you, darling,” be uttered.

“Yes, and my love is yoars, Gnido,
but we must use the utmost caution,” she
whispered

“And will it ever hava to be caution,
dearest? What will be the end—the re-
sult 7

“Ah, Guido, what will be the resalt 7"

And then, ere further words could be
spoken a rode band tore the curlain
agide and—Foli glared upon the lovers

“Furies! a man! Celens, child, what
means Lhis 1"

Before the terrified girl could spesk,
the balcony was crowded with guests,
drawn there by the loud, angry words ol
Foli.

Guido was a man, and his heart was
burs'ing with anxiety now that be knew
their love was no longer secret. What
wounid Foli think? What would the
haughty nobles think,who beot upon him
looks of hatred and ecorn? He drew
himsell vp over the balcony and was
made prigoner in an instant,

“One word, Seignor,”” uttered he as
the men were ahout to drag him away,

“Not a word! Away with him! On
the morrow—the Council sits,” thonder-
ed the enraged father.

A shuodder passed through Celena's
form. She knew what the result would
be. A life-long imprisonment or the sx.

When the morning sun arose, all Ve-
nice was wild with- the news. Celens,’
daughter of the stern Chief of the Coun-
cil, loved a nameless wail, 8 common
gondolier, The proud nobles wk) had
sued for her hsnd were mad with rage
Their love had been scorned. With all
the wealth and distinction belonging to
their class, they were not able to move
the fair one's heart, the rarest maiden in
Venice,

With the power which Foli possessed
it was an easy matter to trump up some
charge against the young man, whose
onoly crime has been to dare to lift bis
eyes in love to fair Celena.
The worlings of the mysterious Cotn-
cil of ten are heyond the power of the
outside world to resson against or gsin-
say. More crimes than one have been
done by this order, whose very name
causes the highest in the city to tremble.
Condemned to imprisonment for life.
For what? Conspiracy agaizst the gov-
ernment. No man was ever less guilty
—hut, the pride of the cbiel is outraged,
and he must be appesaed.

Guido stepped upon the Bndge of
Sighse. Through the small window the
sunlight streamed. Ah, how his sad
eyes dwell npon the scene 'before him ¥
There reached afar the canal, over whose
rippling waters he had so often guided
bis gondols, There hrng the golden
sun, whose beams sesm to mock him in
bis wigsery Never agsin eounld be hope
to gaze upon the glories of earth, of wa-
:er. ordrink into his very soal the sun.
ight "
He'turmed Trom the cesement, and a
long drewra sigh welled from bis bosum,
The cruel walls took ap the echoes, and
tes=gefl, and tossed them to and fro like
melancholy whisperings of death dirges,

Down, down into the -chill depths of
the prison he was conveyed. He was
thrust into & parrow, ill smelling cell.—
The guards passed ont and the iron door
clanged shut, and Guido was bursed
alwe!

Celena’s maid cslled ber; no responae;
all was silent as desth wilhin her cham-
ber. The door was burat open and there
upon ber knees—her hangs folded over
her breast, her head bowed upon the sl-
tar where the sweel face of the Virgin
beamed, was Celenss—dead?

Her heart had broken. Her love had
been her very life. The objeet of her
pure affection was doomed to a living
death by the onjust decree of the Coun-
¢il Lile had no further joys for her
bruised heart: and thus, with howed
hesd, lips u'tering prayers, she died in
the presence of her saint

Five years passed, and one morning
the servant banded a rote to Miquel
¥oli, which read briefly as tollowas
Misuet Four:

1 desire an interview.

Pomminrco,
Prioce of Parma.

“Show the gentleman in,” said Foli,
sfter glancing st the note,

The door opened, and s handsnme,
ricbly-dressed man of §0 or 55 years of
age entered. His mein is ‘noble and
coartly ; and his face—

“My God? Where have 1T mwetyou
hefore®” ejaculated ¥oli, starting back
in amazement a8 his eyes fell upon the
other's face,

“Mét me?? returned the Prince. “You
heve never met me, I think. Why do
you nsk 7’

“Your fsce seems familiar to me.—
However, it may have only been a pm-
ing fancy, nttered Foli, recovering his
‘cOmposura.

“Perheps the resemblance will ssuist

#do for you?” ssked Foli,
i sell opposite,

{thinks right, without regard

“Take & seat Prince: now, what csn |
seating him-

“Perhaps nothing; peibsps muoch.—
Do you hsppen to know of a8 cerlain
gondolier hy the name of Guido ™

*That name! Celena's humble lover.

il The man doomed to a living death by
I the decree of the Coununcll.
j| 8rose from his chair and sternly asked :

Miguel Foli

“What if Ido know of this Gaido ?”
I “What if you do? Well, you will, I
rust, give me some explanation concern-

W ing his present location "

“Firat tell me, who is Guido ?"" asked
Foli, .

“With all my heart,” assented the
Prince. “He is the son of nohle par
entage, ahdocted when but s babe from
bis,home by Greek brigands. No Irece
hss ever been discovered of him, oatil

: Pay & gentleman who is
intlmalely lcqnlin&ed with his family,
whose rnca resembles the [amily like-
ness—

“And Guido i not his name ¥

“No; be is a nobleman with roysl
blood in his veins. He ia fit to wed the
daughter of a king,” proudly responded
the Prince, rising

“Who—who are his parents ?” huski-
ly asked Foli.

“] am his father, Prince of Parms.—
His mother is the sister of Manno Fo-
liro, Doge of Venice.”

A weak, gaunt man with long, tangled
bair and siraggling beard was led from
the loathesome dungeon. From his eyes
all light of reason had fled. Five years
of solitude, of a living death in the
damp dark depths of the Venetisn pris-
on, had wrecked his mind.

The sorror stricken father returned to
Parma with his son,—now an alien of
shattered humanity.

Thus had Miguel Foli's miserable
pride acoomplished its work; thus had
the decree of the terrible Council plong-
ed a bright and happy nature into ever-
lasting gloom, and sent one of Eve's
fairest daughters 10 ber God before ber
time.

-
Editing a Paper.

Editing a paper is a very nice busi
ness, and those who know nothing about
it consider it a very easy business. Ii
we publish jokes people ssy we are rat-
tle-headed, and if we omit jokes we are
told we are an old fossil. 1f we publish
original matter they blame us for not
giving selections, and il we publish se-
lectiona folks say that we are lsay for
not writing something they had not read
in some other paper. Ignoraut of what
good editing is, people imagine the get-
ting np of selected matter to be the easi-
est thing in the world to do, where it is
really the nicest work on the paper. If
they find the editor with scissors in
hanod, they're sure to say, “Eh! that's
the way you get up original matter, eh 7"
accompanying their new and witty qaes-
tions with an idiotic wink or smile.

The facts are, that the interest, the

‘morality, the variely and usefilness of a

paper depends in no small degree upon
its selected matter, and few men are ca
pable of the positisn who wouald not be
able themselves to wrile msny of the
articles they select. A sensible editor
desires congiderable selected matter be-
cause he knows that one mind cannot
make as good a paper as five or six. If
we give a man a complimentary notice,
we are censured for being partial, and if
we fail to give complimentary notices

we insert articles that please the ladies,
the men are jealous, and 1If we do nol
cater to the wishes of the iadies, the pa-
per in the dear owes’ opinion is not fit
to make & bustle of.

If we remain in our office and attend
to onr buosiness, folks say we are loo
proad to mingle with oar fellows; bat if
we go out, they say we never attend to
our business. It we wear old clothes,

if we wear good ones, they say we sre
exliavagant,

A newspaper and a newspaper editor
that peonle don’t talk about snd some-
times abuse, are rather pwor concerns.—
The men snd basiness that an editor
sometimes feel it a doty to defend at the
riek of making enemies of another class,
are the first to show ingratitude. Toe
editer who expeclts to receive much
charity or gratitude will soon find oot
his mistake ; but besbould go abead and
ssy amd de what he conscientiously
to the
(rewas or smiles,— Our Society Journal

— D ¢ e
Two Very Ugly Twins.

They go hand in band, and lead (beir
victim s terrible trot down into the wval-
ley of the shadow of death. One ds
nearaigia, the olher rueumstism. These
generslly proceed from disordered blood.
Brown's Tron Bitters &nocks out these,
ngly twins by seiting the hlood aright
and invigoraling the system. Mr. W.
T. Osborne, of Coxville, Als., ueed
Brown's Tron Bitters for rhenmatiom and,
neu: slgia with most happy eflect. 1t also!
cures dyspepsia.

e
Are You Tired'ot Being Sickl

We want to say & word to the men,
women snd girls wbo work in stores,
offices and factories. There are hun
dreds of thonsands of you in lhe country,
Very few of youn are well. You are
shat op too much and exercise loo little.
In this way you get sick. ¥our blood
is had, yoar digestion poor, your bead
often aches, you don’t feel like work,
Your liver, str mach and Kidnevs are out
of drder. Parker's Toric bas cared

| hundrede of such cases. It is pure, sare

and pleassnt.

ey e
Legend of the Colorado Peaks.
New York Tribune.

From Gray’'s peak the view is magni’™
icent, It was {rom this point, according
to a Ute legend, that wan, then a shining
creatnre ol splendid whiteness, long be-
fore the carse of ¢nlor wes proposaced
upon him by the Meniton, was first set
upon the earth. From this point, ages
hence, declares the same legend, the last
msn will inally be called frosn Lhe earth,
which has heen disgraced by his coming,
and it wiil sgain become an unbroken
solitade,

e
Wee agree with Julins Ce ar in the
stetewent thet all gall is divided iato
three parts, In Nebraska one part is
composed of railroad lobbyists, anobher
part is mwle op gf insarsnce agents,
and the other part embraces  lhe claim

me in solving a greav myastery,” uld the
Pringe. :

agenls.

we are informed that we are a hog. If

1 WONDER.

if I this night, at set of sun,

Should find my race was nearly run,

Would I have earned the glad *Well done?"—
I wonder.

.

Would T lodk baok at dear ones here?

Would I go onward without fear?

Would there be time for any* tear?—
I wonder.

Would it then be so strangely sweet, A
Where loved ones wait their own to grest,
That life would pass with winged feet?—

I wonder.

Would all the countless trials sore

Perplex me never, never more?

Would heartaches, fuilures, all be o'er?—
I wonder.

He says, “Unto the weary rest,”
Utto the friendless home wo bloaty
And #0 to him I Jeave the rest—
No wonder,
— Boston Transcript.
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A GRATEFUL WOMAN.

The Proposition Made by the Young
Lady Who Conld Not Choose
Between Two Lovers,

A besutiful aad bashfol yoong woman
of about nineteen summers called recent
ly at the office of a life sssarance agent,
and asked him timidly If be could rell
her how long people of a certain age
would live, _

“Madam,” replied the agent, coughing
respectfully behiod a prospecius and
drawing bis chsir near to ber, bere are
our ‘{sbles of expeciation and average
mortslity, wh'ch contain all the ioforms
t'on vpon the subje t that you can de:
sire.”

“Well,” said she, “how long willa
man of 67, aod that eats peas with bis
koife, live 7"

“Acenrding to our table, madam,” re
plied the agent, ““be should, on the ave-

.|rage, survive 11 years, 3 moaths and 16

days.”

“I'hat,” said the visitor. ““would be
till the 21st of April, 1896 7"

“Precisely, madam, on the average ex
pectation of mortali y, for we mual all
die, and it is theretore well to insure
agsinet loes Lo the loved ones in & com-
pany whose charscter—""

“‘And bhow much could I insure his life
‘or ?!'

+QOh, for anv smount—s3ay for ien
thoussnd dollars P he anawered taking
up a blankform of application. “Let me
recommend the unexpected advantages
offered by our non-ferfeitable endowment
poliey.”

“Well,” said the young woman, “I
think, then, I'll marry him."”

“fosure him, you mesn?" eorrected
the sgent.

“No, marry, him; you insare bim.
You see,” she added wilh a burst of con.
fidence. “I love Herbert, and Mr. Daw-
kins ia old enough to be my grandfather
But Herbert is poor, sad I just worship
the corner Ints that Mr. Dswkins builds
on. And Herbert is very pstient, and
says that if [ will only fix a day, no mat-
ter how long he will have to wait, he will
be bappy. Now you ssy Mr. Dawkine
will die by the 21st of April, 1896 ; and
as it wouldn’t be decent to mairy sgain
tlil I've been a year in mourning, I'll ar-
range to masrry Herbert on the 221 of
April, 1897, and if Mr Dawkine doesn
die by then you'll give me ten thousand
dollsra. Ob, thank you!” and with a
deep how she swept oat of the office —
N. Y Zelegram.

-
A Now Kind of Metal.
New York Bon.

As s down-town printer, who had jost
completed the printing of & lot of illns.
trated circulars,was washing the type and

it is insinnsted that business is bad, and jcuts with benzine, & young msn aoticed

that ths cu's were white Instead of the

i ordinary copper color of electrotypes.

»New kind of mesl for electrotypes '
asked the voung man.

“Nn, TIeseare celluloid stereotypes.
{t is s new use for celluloid.* The plstes’
are essily made. The engraving of the
form of type 1o bhe stereotyped is first

made, Thea thie matrix is pleced in a
form snd over il is 18idl a sheet of cello-
loid. They two are put in a hydraolic
press, the temperature is raised to 300
degrees Fahrenbeithe celluloid is press.
ed into the matrix st a pressure of 400
pounds in the eqosre inch, and then the
thing ia dome. When taken out snd
conled the celluloid plate ia =n exse!
counterpsrt of the original form. snd
when cemented Lo & smitable wood bsck
ing il is good for Your times as many
impressions as a copper s'erealype.

“Apother nse made of celluloid is in
facing woed type. This is done hy lay-
ing a thim sheet of cellaloid ower the face
of a g hlock of wood, snd the Lwo are
‘shoved inte the hot press. When they
come out the celluioid has been forced
into the press of the wood sn eighth of
an dnch, amd hes made s sarface thet is
simply besatiful, The block ia then cat
up into wood type by the ordinary wood-
type machioe, or it may be sold to wood
engravers, who fiod it equal to box
wood.”

S
How the Richest Woman was Wen.

Varions stories sre lold of the way in
which B iwsrd H. Green. ushand of the
now celebrated “richest woman in Amer-
ica,” won hia wife whem her fortune was
well onits way to $20,000,000. QOne of
these yarns says that one St Valentine's | s
day Mr. Green hooght a valentine with
a dove, severs! bearls and n motty, and
pot it in sn envelope to send to Mies

1Hetlie, whom be wss thencourling. Bat,

by mistake, he addressed and mailed the
wrong envelope, end, instead of the
dove and hearts, sent his lady lave for s
valentine a receipted tailor’s Will for &
very chesp euit of clothes. Charmed by
this practical praof of good habits and
eoonomy, Miss Robinton showed Mr
Green every encoursgement, sand the
marriage snon lollowed. {118 estimated
that Mra. Green's wealth i3 mow $35,.
000,009 or 840,000.000—bat her has-
‘band still bas to pay bis tsilor bills him-
self. :

Remarked by R. C. Joiner, of Allen
P. 0., Hilladale Co., Mich.: “Nothing
gave my rheumatiam soch quick relief as
Dr. Thomas' Eclectric Oil—believe itin-
fallible for rheamatica.

in Baltimore,”

used to make a fine paper matrix, joat as,
if a common metal stereotope was to be,

SOME OF TRAVERS' SAYINGS.

Witty Res

That Have Made
the - .

tlerer Famous,

New York Ti

L most popular man in the

b1 street bankers and bro-
kers, up-low ucluhmen. patrons and fol-
lowera of the turf and members of the
New Yaork Afbletio Clah and the Racquet
Ciub is Willism R. Travers. His wit
never scr ¥ malice, but it frequently
stings, being &t times near the troth. But
shove snd llii'ongh sll is an obstruction
of speech thut In most cases has added

Perhaps
city among

adway and turning aside

ith bim.

ier more since you have
k,” the friend remarked

“B-b.higger place,” Travers replied.

At the call of the list in the Stock Ex-
change a dispute arose gver a bid for a
stock. Mr, H. G. Stebbins is credited
with being the gentlemsan in opposition
to Mr. Travers. Stebbins nsscrted that
be named the price.

“Tt may he tbat Mr. St-Stebbins g-got
through t.before I did, b-batI'll b-be
hanged if I didn’t b-begin b-before h-he
did,” Travers »eplied.

The stock was awarded lo bim,

Two raps for Henry Clews,the banker,
are recorded. It hss been s frequent
Gosst of Mr. Clews that be is a sell-made
man, Travers heard him on one ocos
sion and immediately dropped into a sort
of reverie with his eyes fixed on Mr.
Clews’ bald pate

- “Well, what's the watier, Travers "
Clews asked somewhat impatiently.

“H Henry,” Travers inquoired, “didn™
you s-say you were & sell-made m.man ¥

“Certainly ; I made myself,” Clews re-
plied warmly.

“Then, when you were abb-bout it,
why d-didn’t you p-put m-more h-b-hair
on the t-top of your h-head 7"’

The famous Vanderbilt ball exercised
many gentlemen on the question of char-
scter and costume. Mr Clews was in a
quandary and he applied to Travers for
a suggestion. It appears that Travers
had taken advantage of his friendly rela-
tions with Wallack, Mapleson and Ab-
bey by sending inquiring friends to
them for permission to select from their
thestrical wardrobes. The story "goes
that the patience with the *“fashionables”
had ceaced to be s virtue, snd Travers
was not inclined to favor any mure,

" #Clews,” he asid alter some reflec ion,
“why d-den't you sh-sh-shugar goat your
h-head and g-go as a pill 7"

No doubt s most sever® remark
touched on the reputation of & well-
known lawyer. While standing st the
window ol his office Travers surprieed
several friends who were ehatting at one
side, by lorcible exclamation.

“There!" be added quickly and point-
ing across the atreet, “there’s *Slem’
B-Barlow with hie h-bands in his own
p-p-pockets.”

-
A LEONINE ENCOUNTER,

Dramatic History ot a Figlit With

* a Lion in Algeria.

A very dramatic narralive of sa ea-
counter with & lon i# publi<hed by an
Algerisn psper. It appesrs thst for
months past fsrmers residing near a
forest in the African colony have been
vietimized by the lion, which earried off
their caitle, and especiallv evinced a par-
tislity for tbeir sheep. Exssperated bv
the gaps wade in their small focks, it
was determined o make war on the dep-
redator, and s-wenteen setilers, with five
or six Arabs, sel out on whet proved a
very perilous adventore. They took up
their position in pariies of fgur or five,
st certsin spots in the forest which it
was conjectared the animal would pass,
sod towsrd pightfell tbe enemy was
seen coming leiaorely slong by ope of
these parties, numbering five men. Alfl-
ter sonsulting together it was decided
that they shou'd fire simultaneously, and
at s given signsl they did sa, the lion

roar of pain,
ever, as the men too gquickly imagined,

rose to hie feet, crushed oue of- his as-
sailapta with a blow of bis powerful
paw, and seiging the head of his wictim
smashed it at a bite. Turning from the
manglel remsins, the brate next sttached
anoiber man, biting off his srm and oth-
erwise injaring him. Two other mem-
bers of the party were sleo grieviously
torn and bitten by the enraged amimal,
and might have lost their lives in the

jured comrade levdled 1is gun al the

1Hon’s ear and heen lucky enough to

stretch him on the ground dead.—Lon-
don Standard.

- .

1 haye heen affl cted wath catarrh for
20 yesrs m the leit postril. it bad be.
come chronic, sod there was & constant
dropping of mucous matter from the
roof of my mouth, JItextended to my
throst, eansing hoarseness andygseat dif-
ficalty in speaking, indeed for years I
was not able to rpeak more thaa thirty
minates, and often this with great dif-
ficuity. 1 also,to a great extent, los!
the sense of hearing in the left ear, and
of taste, By the use of a few hottles of

relief than from all other remedies be-
side. All dropging nf mugous hss ceas-
ed and my veice and firsring are grestly
:mpmwd and will na doubt be entirely
cured. Jas. W, Davidson, Attorney atl
Law, Manmouth, Warren Co., TH.
- .

Fumd Tongue, Aching Bones, Head-
ache, disappesr ss by magic by using
Cheney's Stomsch and Liver Regulator.
Sold by R. W. Pupe.

the San Fraocisco mint, This item is
specislly iotercsting to the man who
does uot know where his next meal is
coming [rom.

ded with a kennel of three or more
bloodbounds fer ihe purpose of hunting
escaped prisoners.

beth Green recently pulled theteeth
of a trout that persisted in biting e
fellow fishes. The operation did wet
hstin it in the lesst

The officers of the Salvation Army in
this country deny the report that only
persons of English birth sre appointed

as cowmissioned officers.

the-talk, “than you did

being seen to fall, ntiering a tremendous
He was not dead, how-

and when they spproscted the waimal he

terrible epcounter had not their unin-

Elv's Cream Bslm [ have received more.

There are 40,000,008 silver dollars Inl

Every penitentiary in Texas is provie

—
BARRIOS' RUDE commllnr

————

He Selected a Maiden, Ednuaul

Her and Forced Her to lnry
Him.

Guaremara Crrr, March 12 -—'l'ha
maoner in which Barrios got his wife
illustrates the character and methods of
tbe man, Being on a journey ipto the
interior, be was entertained by s mer-
chant of some nole, who bad s d
ter, a rosebud of a girl, whose besuty
struck & responsive chord in the hesrt
of the widower President,  Before leay.
ing the place be informed bis host thas
he desired to make the girl his wife, but
as she was not quite old enough to be
married, he wished her sent lo school
and educated” in English and French
conversauon, in music, embroidery and
painting, Tn about two years he thougbt

complishments to pruﬂl_hm
dentisl palsce, wben be woald
ssk the honor of her hand in

Thia proposition rather staggsrd the
country merchsot, snd he was oﬂy-ﬂr
to reply, “8i, Senor, the girl is yours;”
but in his mind be, determined. 4h
daoghter of his should ever e
of Rafino Barrlos. The President, how.
ever, kept sa eye on the femily, sod
twice sent an officer /1o remind them
shout the school srrsngements before

‘| the latter carried it out. He slso adver-

tised extensively that be bad selected the
wmaiden as his future wile, and wounld
marry her as soon a8 ber edocatiod was
completed.

He Claimed His Bride, "

‘Two years passed and Barrios olaim.
ed his bride The girl refused 10 marry
him, snd the [atber sustained her in the
refosal, expressing bin views of his
would-be son-in-luw ip no guarded terms.
To spesk evil of the ‘King is treason
bere, as 1t used to be in En in the
time of Henry III, and untry
merchant was promplly arrested. His
property was confiscated  for the use of
the Goveranment, and he was sent to
work ia.the streets with a ball sad chain
to his leg. It eounds like » ffteenth
century romance, bnt every oge in Gas-
temaia knows the story is troe.

Finaily, the girl, frightened at her fa-
ther's distress, gave in and begged the
old gentleman to yield bis consent. He
10 | relartantly did so, and sttended the miost
brilliant wedding fesst that was e
known in Centrsl Awerics, The
received a diamond nechiace and cord-
net, hall » million dollara in money, ﬁ:
the finest residence in Gustemala,
father was released from arrest, his prop-
ety was restored to him, he was eatah-
lished in the banking business, snd be-
came the fiscal sgent of the Govern-
ment, which is worth & small fortuge to
bim every yesr. Barrioa very gener-
ously forgave the old man, the two
are now great chums, -

A Lovely W Her New York
ely Woman--Her New Y

Mra. Barrios is tbe loveliest womsn in
Guatemala, besaliful in charscter as well
ns in persom, socislly brilliant and grace-
fal, charitable beyond all precedent in a
country where the poor sre usually per-
miited to take care of themselves, gen-
erous and hospitable, a good motherto
a fine family of children, and a devoted
wife, loyal 4o all the President's ambi-
tions, and an enthusisstic supporter of
all his schemes. Their rude
intensified the devolion of their m
life, and the most ardent admirerof Pres-
ident Barrios to-dey is in bis own honse-
bold. There 1s a tender spot in the ty-
rant's heart, for be is de alisched
10 his wife and children, whose
stand always before bim agoa bis di
in the executive office.

Like s wise man who hovﬂhﬂlll
which constapily stfround him, m
vocertainty of the hesd which
crown in these countiee, dn bos made
apple provision for his family by, por~
chasiog for Mrs. Bairios o h
residence on Fifth avenuve, near
|first street, New York, snd inw
about » million dolias ia ber nsme im
other New York real estate. His life In
slso insureddor 8250,000 in New.York
compaoies, which, it must be . ssid, have
taken a hagardous risk, as there arg
dreds of men who live onily to see .
rios barled. Very few of thefrare In
Guoatemala. They do not flod the atmos-
phere agreeshis bere. They are exiles
in Nicaragua, Costa Rica, ‘
fornia, or elsewherg, :::. waiting for a
ebance 4o give him & of qulh
or prick bim with a dmer. .

Girls Antlstlaﬂr O.ll“eul.

Girls sre of lew days and full of ‘l-
chief, and whoever h,duilud“ »
is not wiee. . D NN

When the fair vonng gmmm il'
gum with grester -baste and
her pretty foot, do houlook vot,

bbe cometh forth in the evening is
low neck snd short sleeyes; but a
ing sbe lieth n bﬂl whiie ber
b"l'.lh - e WA m‘m w

Whn(lnd-rl'llbdl tinkleth she sband-
eth at the window and yesroeth for a
beaw, snd when becoweth she doeth up
bis purse. He wrappeth the bufislo robe
sbout her and buggeth ber much, and
stayeth oat bennfl!:}l \ime, and the hv-
e;i met addeth four good doilare \o bin
b

1n the evening be bieth tl-n!!m
to ber falber's msosion,  He in
sod sitleth by the fire, and ere be leav-
eth be poppeth the quesdon sad sbe
jumpeth &t the chance,

When Lhe cock croweth he takieth bis
departure, sod when he remembereth the
smaliness of his salary, he kicketh Bim-
selfl and compareth bimsell 4o ﬂ Ili.
yes, verily,

*

mlmmm'.wah.

The ekin on the head ig I‘l
flexible bv a eccretion m the ’::
glsnds  When these sre clogged the
hair dries'and falle off. P Hair
Balsam regews (heir action, restores the
original color to the hsir and mwakes
itsoft and ylosay, It also eradicates
ii;nﬂ!iuﬂ Not rnljn. , 0ot & dye, del-
clous rfom 1 blhllw
tolhlylglesll l' ke L
Prefersble to all liullir lﬂ:ldu because
of its npmordunlim sod paiity. .

Tus Tmn Owuu of disease are
the bowels, the skin and the
Regulate tbeir action with tbe best purd-
[ying tonic, Bardock Blood Bitters,




